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This was not precisely accurate, but it seemed to
relieve the Generalissimo considerably. He called for
a horse to carry him down the mountain, for his feet
were bleeding and blue with cold.
"There is no horse here," said Sun. "But I will
carry you down the mountain on my back." And he
knelt in the snow at Chiang's feet.
It was a curious situation, of the kind that rapidly
passes into legend in China. After some hesitation
the Generalissimo accepted the offer, and climbed
painfully on to the broad back of the young officer.
Like a modern Saint Christopher, the latter proceeded
solemnly down the slope until a servant arrived with
Chiang's shoes. The rest of the return was covered
on foot.
By this time all was quiet at Huachingkung. The
news so eagerly awaited in Sian was telephoned back
about nine o'clock. At Chang Hsueh-liang's head-
quarters the tension of the last few hours relaxed.
The coup had succeeded.
Chiang Kai-shek, after his capture, expressed a
wish to return to his rooms in the temple. But he
was told that these had been wrecked in the fighting
and that he would be more comfortable, and safer, in
the city. The last point was valid enough. The life of
a military dictator is cheap away from his bodyguard.
The little group descended the hill and got into
cars at the highway. Chiang was very reserved and
refused even the offer of a greatcoat. He did not seem
in a mood for conversation. But Sun Ming-chiu
wanted very much to talk.
"The past is the past/' he remarked. "From now
on there must be a new policy for China."